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THE DRAMA. 


HER MAJESTY’S THEATRE. 

Lablache, Mario, and Grisi appeared 
here on Tuesday, when the beautiful and 
favourite opera of “ Puritani” was per- 
formed for the first time this season. We 
have had occasion so frequently to draw the 
attention of those who attend the opera to 
the manner in which these artistes execute 
the delightful music allotted to teem, that 
we cannot award higher praise, than that 
which we have given before. Suffice it to 
say, that, in all our experience, we never 
felt a greater delight, than that we experi- 
enced on Tuesday evening. The house was 
crowded, and the artistes received the con- 
gratulations of the audience, by appearing 
before the curtain, at the conclusion of the 


opera. 
DRURY LANE. 


The “Crusaders’”’ formed the first part 
of the entertainments here on Monday ; no 
new feature beamed during the performance 
of the opera. The afterpiece was the re- 
vival of the well-known ballet of action, 
entitled ‘Perouse; or, the Desolate 
Island.” The scenery of this piece carries 
it through; the story being so threadbare, 





that itis anything but interesting. Of the 
performers,we can speak in the highest terms 
of praise. Howell, as Perouse, is quite at 
home, and exerted himself in a most effi- 
cient manner. Wieland, as the monkey 
Champanze, excels every other artiste in 
this line; he is certainly the prince of the 
species he represents. The piece would be 
nothing without him; the old people 
laughed heartily, and the children screamed 
with joy at his antics. Nor must we omit 
T. Mathews, as Congee the Black, who 
made many abroad grin to the delight of 
the audience. The piece went off very 
well, and may do for a few nights, till the 
new ballet is produced. The house was 


very full. 
COVENT GARDEN 


The Wizard at the Garden !!!—The Can. 
non Wonder !— Ah! it isa wonder to catch 
a five pound ball in your fingers—the gun 
loaded by any member of the audience— 
the ball examined by every one—and yet, 
presto, the Wizard is invulnerable. Wed- 
ding-rings are smashed. Bank-notes are 
burnt. Pigeons fly from out of boiling- 
water. Watches travel invisibly through 
air. Hats become cornucopias. And num- 
bers of articles are destroyed and created no 
one knows how. The concert is well worth 
the entrance, and the Wizard double the 
sum. The Promenade is 1s. and not 1s. 6d, 
as stated in our last, 

HAYMARKET., 
The “ Birds of Aristophanes” forms 
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another leaf to Planche’s tree ot triumphs ; 
full of repartee and smart snatches of har- 
mony, this extravaganza delights crowded 
audiences nightly. The subject classic, 
the performers first-rate, the scenery excel- 
lent, and an author unsurpassed. What 
else but the most lavishly-bestowed ap- 
plause could have been expected. Miss P. 
Horton is in verity the queen of burlesque ; 
her nonchalance is inimitable. Hudson 
and Bland are capital— full of right-down 
comicality and no mistake. The poses plas- 
tiques were rich in the extreme, and the pa- 
rodies, especially Lucy Neale, most racy. 
We cannot say too much in favor of this 
entertainment. 
PRINCESS’S, 

Mr. Macready commenced another short 
engagement at this theatre, on Monday 
last, in the character of Ilamlet. His man- 
ner of performing the part is so well known 
that the bare mention of the fact is suffi- 
cient; all we can say is, that he played in 
his usual masterly style ; and that his efforts 
were well seconded by the remaining cha- 
racters. The cast was precisely the same as 
when he was last performing here. But the 
event of the night was a burlesque spec- 
tacle, founded on the fairy tale of the “ Lady 
Godiva, and Peeping Tom of Coventry.”— 
The piece itself has little interest as regards 
its literary merits; but as a spectacle it is 
grand, and in some parts actually magnifi- 
cent, more especially the opening and clos- 
ing scenes, painted by Mr. W. Beverley, 
without doubt the best stage artist of the 
day. The ladies and gentlemen engaged 
used their utmost endeavours to please their 
audience, and as is usual with holiday visit. 
tors, they were pleased, though thete is not 
a part in the piece, or a pun worth the time 
it would take to repeat it. To compensate, 
however, we had a pretty dance or two by 
the talented Gilberts and Marshalls, and a 
grotesque pas by Mr. Flexmore, all of which 
were highly relished by the audience, and 
received their reward. A new drama, en- 
titled “ Ernestine,’ was produced on Tues- 
day, a notice of which we must defer until 
next week, as there has been so many calls 
upon us this week we could not zttend its 
performance. Report speaks well of it. 

LYCEUM. 
This house re-opened on Monday with 





“Honors and Trials,” “The Marble 
Maiden,” and ‘* Hop o’ my Thumb ;” and 
a crowded house greeted the efforts of the 
fair manageress with long-continued plau- 
dits, for her admirable burlesque dancing in 
“The Marble Maiden,” which still con- 
tinues the prosperous career its merits so 
fully deserve. 
ADELPHI. 

The habitues of this pretty little theatre 
were treated with two new pieces on Easter 
Monday. A drama in three acts, by Mr. 
E. Stirling, called “Industry and Indo- 
lence, or the Orphan’s Legacy;” and a 
burlesque on the Cornish tale of “ Peter 
Wilkins and the Loadstone Rock,” by Mark 
Lemon and G. A’Beckett. Both were de- 
cidedly successful. The interest of the first 
piece turns on the career of two brothers, 
Etienne and Marcel, played by Howe and 
Selby, who are fellow-workmen in the em- 
ploy of one Delamare (Perkins). The 
former is an industrious workman, betroth- 
ed to Batifole (Miss Woolgar), but is 
haunted by dreams of a fair unknown. To 
bring this ideal being on the scene of the 
drama, Rollin (O. Smith) introduces him- 
self to Delamare as the bearer of the news 
of the death of his uncle, the only barrier 
to his obtaining whose fortune is Cecile 
(Madame Celeste), who it is of course pro- 
posed by Rollin to quietly dispose of ; this 
is attempted by throwing her into the Seine, 
which vile project is counteracted by 
Etienne, the Industrious. He saves her, 
carries her to his home, and he becomes her 
protector. He however thinkink that in the 
eyes of the world it will not be right for him 
to keep her under his roof, takes her to the 
hotise of his master for his safe keeping.— 
There Rollin and Delamare are still in fear 
of discovery for their attempt at murder, 
when Cecile arrives, and the villains are 
dumbfounded. Nevertheless, another at- 
tempt is here made to rid themselves of her 
by uncovering a well, into which it is hoped 
she will fall; this again is frustrated by 
Etienne, who throws himself over the well 
as she is about to step on the frail covering 
of straw which covers it. He then takes 
her from the scene; and once more do the 
villains plot her death or ruin, for the loss 
of certain papers which shall reveal to 
her her name will unmask them as the at- 
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tempted assassins. This is proposed to be 
done by the aid of Marcel the Idle, who is 
to secrete himself in the next chamber to 
Cecile, steal and burn the document, and 
they will be saved from discovery. ‘This at- 
tempt is again frustrated by Etienne, who 
having found in Cecile the being of his 
dreams, watches over her with a brother's 
care. During the scuffle for the papers, 
Marcel, thinking he is struggling with San- 
sonet (Wright) a light-hearted gent, stabs 
him and flies. The last scene introduces 
all the actors on the stage, when Cecile sees 
inthe brother of her husband that is to be, 
(for loves are exchanged at the time of the 
third saving of her life) the midnight ma- 
rauder. The piece then terminates by the 
death of Delamare, the capture of Rollin, 
the marriage of Ktienne and Cecile, and 
with a lecture on the results of indolence, 
the curtain falls. We have been thus par- 
ticular in detailing the piece, as from the 
title it might have been supposed that it was 
merely a new edition of Hogarth’s cele- 
brated pictures. But the reader will see by 
the above that such is not the case; and 
that all, or nearly so, of the incidents, are 
novel, and of a highly interesting descrip- 
tion. A few words on the actors, and we 
will close our notice for this week; in all 
probability, if we can spare room, we shall 
return to it next wcek. Madame Celeste 
played with great judgment, and her efforts 
were highly relished. Miss Woolgar, as a 
little termagant little lady, was admirable. 
Howe did his best to appear a good young 
man ; and Perkins, as Delamare, left nothing 
wanting. Selby and O. Smith were admir- 
able looking rascals, and went through 
with their rascality. Wright, Paul Bedford, 
and Miss Chaplin were introduced to put 
some light into the otherwise serious drama, 
and considering they had nothing todo with 
the action their drollery was highly amus- 
ing. The Easter piece was of the usual 
ephemeral character, the jokes not being too 
pungent, or the dialogue too heavy; the 
scenery and dresses were admirable; and 
the performers, especially Miss Woolgar, 
Paul Bedford, Munyard, and Michenson, as 
a monkey, added much to the general hi- 
larity which usually prevails at this festive 


season, 
SURREY. 


The enterprising management of this 





well conducted theatre treated their patrons 
to no less than three new pieces on Easter 
Monday. The first, and opening piece, 
was a well written burlesque, founded on 
that never-to-be-forgotton tale of our boyish 
days, yclept “Jack the Giant Killer,” 
which young gentleman was ably personated 
by Miss M. Glover, who enlivened the 
audience with her vivacity. All the puns 
and hits on the prevailing follies of the day 
were highly relished by the discriminating 
audience. The piece was well put on the 
stage, and the scenic effect was admirable. 
It was highly successful, and will, in all 
probability, enjoy a good run. The second 
piece was from the very fertile pen of Mr. 
E. Stirling, and was christened “ On the 
Tiles,” rather a curious title by the way. 
It is a farce of more than usual merit, the 
action turning upon the various mishaps 
which occur from a courtship carried on at 
unseasonable hours, in other words, court- 
ing bynight. It too, was, like its prede- 
cessor, highly successful. The third novelty 
consisted of a new ballet, which afforded 
scope for some excellent dancing, by a very 
numerous corps de ballet. A tableau on the 
late Indian victories, and a melo-drama 
followed, but we have not more space to 
spare this week, than to say that everything 
passed off with great eclat, and all persons 
left the house perfectly satisfied with the 
evening’s entertainment. 
SADLER’S WELLS, 

This Pheenix-like establishment re-open- 
ed on Monday for the holiday folk, previous 
to the close of the season. The able ma- 
nagers adopted their usual legitimate course 
and produced the tragedy of “ Brutus,” 
in their usual style; the scenery, dresses, 
and decorations, all in perfect harmony of 
the time and people represented, and was 
well appreciated by the refined intellects of 
this part of London. But a short time ago 
we often heard remarked that the inhabit- 
ants of this locality could not appreciate the 
works of the Immortal Bard, but Messrs. 
Phelps and Warner have proved the con- 
trary, for we never witnessed an audience 
so quiet and attentive on a holiday night as ” 
on Monday last. The performance of Mr. 
Phelps, as Brutus, was a rich specimen of 
art; more especially his address to the po- 
pulace in the forum with the honour and 
virtue of a Roman warring with the filial 
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ties of nature in pronouncing the solemn 
sentence of death upon his son. The cha- 
racters represented by Messrs. Bennett and 
Marston were very ably sustained; and the 
Valerius of Mr. Graham was rich and 
chaste, giving many beauties to the part 
entrusted to him. The Tullia of Mrs. 
Warner was every thing that could be 
wished for; the performances of this lady 
are so well known that further comment is 
needless. The Tarquinia of Miss Cooper 
surpassed her former efforts ; her clear per- 
sonification of the part, with her purely 
classical attitudes, were well worthy the 
study of the artist. A new farce, entitled 
‘* My Uncle’s Pet,” with “State Secrets,” 
filled up the amusements of the evening. 
We need not say the house was well at- 
tended. The new play of “ Judge Jeffreys” 
was produced on Wednesday, but owing to 
a press of matter we must defer our com- 
ment until our next. 


OLYMPIC, 


Mr. George Bolton, the temporary mana- 
ger of this theatre, is one of those little 
boys who goto bathe in the waters of the 
Legitimate Drama, and, after standing on 
the brink, envious of others already in, 
immerse one foot, to try whether it be warm 
and nice enough to warrant a plunge. We 
can fancy Phelps already in, and replying 
to the question of “Is it cold?” by scream- 
ing out “Oh! aint it jolly!” and swimming 
on, totally regardless of his cramp-seized 
and drowning companions, who had taken 
him at his word. Mr. Bolton then is trying 
the temperature of the aforesaid waters, by 
opening the Olympic, for ‘* Twenty-four 
legitimate dramatic performances.” But 
we candidly advise that gentleman to retire 
at once, if his vanity so overcomes his good 
sense as to cause him to make his own 
pieces the bladders on which he expects to 
swim; assuming that the comedy of “ All 
about Love and Jealousy,” is a specimen of 
his talents. Although we attended to every 
word that was spoken on the stage, we could 
as soon give our readers the plot of the 
piece as fly in the air, and we believe most 
* of our contemporaries say the same. The 
dialogue wants curtailing sadly, and the 
length of it in some particular scenes 
brought hisses from the pit, applause from 
the dress-circle, and rather audible yawns 





from about forty or fifty “gods” in the 
gallery. A dance by all the characters at 
the end seemed to revive the spirits of the 
audience, and saved it from a condemnation 
which was certainly in brewing for it. A 
call was raised when the curtain had fallen, 
by Mr. Bolton’s friends, for that gentleman 
to appear, anda pale, and somewhat thin 
whiskerless young man, with light hair, 
glided on to the stage, made his bows, and 
glided off again. As to the acting, we can 
only say it was admirable, and with sucha 
company, great things ought to be done. 
There are two new actors in it, Messrs. 
Clifford and J. Cowell. The former is a 
modest unassuming actor, with a good 
figure, but no very powerful voice. The 
latter is somewhat the reverse, reminding us 
much of G. Bennett, at Sadler’s Wells. 
The entertainments concluded with an amu- 
sing “hit” upon the follies of the mana- 
gers of the present day, which seemed 
amply to compensate for the dullness of the 
comedy. The curtain rises discovering the 
“Temple of the National Drama,’’ with 
three gentlemen in fools’ caps, translating 
French farces, and statues of opera and 
ballet placed on each side of them. Hum. 
bug (Manders), a caricature of Bunn, 
reigns supreme. Genius (Mrs. Beverley) 
faints outside, and is broughtin, when she 
wishes to see what the National Drama is, 
and caricatures of all the principal operatic 
singers and dancers are in turn shown to 
her, fulfilling their various functions, ending 
by a temple in the background opening, 
disclosing, in the midst of revolving stars, 
a bust of Shakspeare, which brought down 
thunders of applause from every part of the 
house. 
ASTLEY’S. 

An entirely new equestrian drama was 
produced here on Monday. It is entitled 
“The Arab and his Steed; or, the Pearl of 
Euphrates.”” The story is founded on a 
curious tradition, extant among a tribe of 
Arabs inhabiting the coast of the Gulf of 
Persia, near the mouth of the ancient 
Euphrates, that the power of the Caliph 
would be at an end when the last horse of 
pureArab blood,and the last of a great tribe 
were left alone wandering in the desert. 
To avert so unpleasant a destiny it became 
the object of the Caliph Omar-ben- Moslem 
to procure this horse at any risk, and he 
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accordingly commissioned Hafiz, his chief 
courtier and confident, to purchase, or, if 
necessary, to obtain him by force. In pur- 
suance of his charge, Hafiz, accompanied 
by a chosen band, set out for the country of 
the Hassan tribe, whom he found assembled 
at sunrise, on the point of departing for the 
court of the Caliph. One individual of this 
tribe, however, named Arrac, who was also 
styled “The Son of the Desert,” had 
refused to accompany his brethren, and had 
persisted in his refusal, notwithstanding the 
entreaties and remonstrances of the most 
influential of their number. His determi- 
nation was to remain in the desert, and to 
die there, as his father had done before him, 
and his wife and children resolved at the 
same time to share his fate. With diffi- 
culty he obtained leave to caress his noble 
steed at parting from him; but he had no 
sooner done so, than the animal, by a sur- 
prising excercise of the power of instinct, 
bounded away beyond the precincts of the 
palace, and was lost to all pursuit. The 
Caliph’s rage knew no bounds. Arrac was 
immediately delivered up to prison, as were 
also his wife and children, notwithstanding 
the intercession of the Caliph’s nephew 
Selim, upon whom the charms of Zillah, 
the Pearl of the Euphrates, and the daugh- 
ter of Arrac had made adeep impression. 
In the meantime an Irishman, named Bar- 
ney Brallagan, who had been wrecked on 
the coast near the Caliph’s court, and was 
superstitiously regarded as a sacred gift 
from Mecca, had obtained Selim’s ring, 
through Fatima, one of the women of the 
palace, and was enabled by that and other 
assistance to release Arrac from his confine- 
ment, and afterwards to save him from 
perishing in the Desert by the side of his 
camel. The retreat of the horse had been 
discovered, and was regained by Arrac, who 
afterwards assisted Sclim in surprising and 
storming the fortress of the Caliph, from 
whence the beautiful Zillah was taken in 
triumph, and very properly united toSelim. 
The piece is written by Mr. L. Rede, and is 
excellently adapted for this theatre. It was 
loudly applauded throughout. 
PAVILION. 

The efforts of the manager here, Mr. 
Thorne, ought to be crowned with success, 
for really he is a most pains-taking mana- 








ger. On Easter Moday he produced an 
entirely new piece, by a well-known author, 
Mr. J. P. Hart, called “The Inundation of 
the Nile; or, the Tyrant of Egypt.” There 
are some very well written scenes, and the 
dialogue evidently shows the author to be a 
man of education, and well versed in the 
business of the stage. The plotis simple, 
but interesting, and the characters forcibly 
drawn. The scenery is really very beautiful, 
and painted with much skill and judgment, 
The overflowing of the Nile is very dexte- 
rously managed, and reflects great credit 
upon the machinist. The dances, and the 
evolutions of the female warriors, about 
fifty in number, show this kind of business 
is not confined to the west-end theatres, but 
that there are artistes equally clever in the 
east. The hero of the piece was in the 
hands of a Mr. Walton, who did ample 
justice to the character. The comedy part 
was played by W. Rogers, who made the 
most of it, that of an Irishman, although 
not in his line of acting. Miss A. Cooke 
was very efficient in what she had to do, 
and Miss Pettifer likewise, who was encored 
in a pretty song. It has struck us this 
piece would have been admirably adapted 
to Astley’s Theatre, affording as it does, 
great opportunities for show, and scenic 
effect. It was quite successful. 
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Our Leader. 
EASTER AMUSEMENTS. 

From a week of passive inactivity we are 
once more launched into the midst of dire 
confusion. Happy smiling faces every 
where greet the new pieces annually pro- 
vided for the juvenile portion of “theatre 
going humanity” at Easter, Once more 
does the merry sound of young hands greet 
the “ poor player, as he frets and struts his 
hour upon the stage,” and once more does 
the sound of their sweet-toned treble yeices 
give encouragement to his efforts, aud tend 
to make the weary “seven ages”. of: gm’ 
actor’s life more bearable. \c Der 

Everywhere do new pieces abound, spe- 
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cially written and produced for the enter- 
tainment of the young; and money, the 
great producer of all things, seems to flow 
right merrily into the treasuries of all. 

“« Legitimate drama” is once more in the 
ascendant ; four theatres are now producing 
against each other—two being devoted to 
the goddess of tragedy, and two to that of 
comedy ; the Princess’s and Sadler’s Wells 
representing the first, the Haymarket and 
Olympic the latter. With what encourage- 
ment each is rewarded is elsewhere recorded 
under its own respective head. May the 
efforts of each be attended with the success 
they deserve, for the praiseworthy attempt 
to raise once more, from its present almost 
lost position, the cause of “ the drama.” 
ADVENTURES OF A PLAY-GOER. 

Crackep Jack’s First APPEARANCE. 

Our master had the advantage, being 
the stronger man of the two, and went into 
his unearthly opponent tooth and nail. 
Now one gained the ascendancy, now the 
other, till at length, both weapons having 
been broken, our master sent the unfortu- 
nate spirit, by a well directed blow with his 
fist, tumbling into the orchestra, upsetting 
the leader, and smashing a violin all to 
atoms in his downfall. No sooner was this 
gentleman disposed of, than his conquerer 
gave chase to the Hamlet of the evening, 
whom he eventually caught, but, not being 
able to grasp him with his hands, satisfied 
himself by kicking him, in a delicate part 
of his anatomy, all round the stage till he 
made a flying exit, V E R H. Him dis- 
posed of likewise, our infuriated master 
rushed down to the centre of the footlights, 
and, after glaring at the audience for a con- 
siderable time, attempted to speak, but a 
shower of oranges and other missiles cut 
short his would-be oration, and he was fain 
to retreat in arather rapid manner, once 
more pursuing that wretched stage-struck 
individual, Cracked Jack. All was now 
over, the curtain went down with a run, the 
ghost sneaked through the orchestra door, 
under the stage, and the audience com- 
menced an uproar, perfectly horrible, shout- 
ing for their money, or threatening to de- 
stroy the house; which eventually brought 
the miserable spirit of the defunct King of 
Denmark once more upon the stage, who, 
after bowing, &c., informed his patrons that, 





as Mr. Richard Trevanion had been driven 
away by that beast of a rival actor who had 
disturbed them so that evening, and that as 
‘*Hamlet”’ could not be played without 
him, the play would be changed to “ Wild 
Oats.” ‘This being met with entire appro- 
bation, the ghost retired, and we, that is, I 
and my schoolfellows, having been rejoined 
by the usher, sat out the play, and then re- 
turned home, where we found our master 
already arrived, and who was walking furi- 
ously up and down his study, drinking 
brandy and water, and smoking in a high 
state of nervous excitement; and when we 
went to bed that night, whom should we dis- 
cover, gentle reader, enveloped in the bed 
clothes of one of the beds, with his head 
buried in the pillow, and groaning like a 
dying man, but —unfortunate Cracked Jack! 
How ever he managed to get, or be got 
there, remains to this day a mystery, unless 
our master had chased him into a coach, and 
held him down by main-force from attempt- 
ing to escape. He was expelled the next 
day, nevertheless, but all his father could 
do, absconded from his home, and embraced 
the drama as his profession, in which he 
after attained eonsiderable eminence, and 
we would lay an even wager, many of our 
readers have seen, applauded, and, were I 
now to mention his real name, would still 
praise him, and call to mind the many plea- 
sant hours they have experienced in wit- 
nessing his performances in the legitimate 
drama; and not the least pleasant those, 
when he sustained that character in which 
he made his memorable first appearance at 
the good town. J.L. 





TO THE EDITOR. 

Sir,—As a six months’ subscriber, per- 
mit me to express my satisfaction at seeing 
for the first time, in No. 329, vol. 7, a co- 
pious account of the proceedings of the 
provincial theatres. In this respect the co- 
lumns of your Journal have hitherto been 
singularly deficient, much to my surprise ; 
for without that feature any publication de- 
voted to theatricals must be considered (as 
appears to me) very far from what it should 
be; particularly now that the drama is ra- 
pidly recovering from the blasting influence 
of monopoly and legislative neglect. What- 
ever may have been the effect of monopoly 
as regards other things, forms no part of 
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my business to inquire; but with respect to 
the drama and dramatic literature, a very 
long trial has proved beyond a doubt that 
it was positive annihilation, so long as it 
lasted, which nothing but the real merits of 
the thing itself could ever have enabled it 
to recover from. The throwing open of the 
trae (as I may call it) has not only caused 
a very superior class of men to become ma- 
nagers, but persons who are not themselves 
actors, which is of itself highly desirable, 
while it has made capital, the soul of every 
thing, to flow into it. These advantages 
are not the only improvements the drama 
has recently become possessed of, I allude 
to the admirable law of copyright, which 
has given to authors a legal right in their 
own productions, a piece of common sense 
as well as justice, that one can only wonder 
was solong delayed. For what man would 
unite for the stage, when anyone might 
reap the benefit of his genius without pay- 
ing him anything for it? That nothing but 
competition will ever succeed in bringing 
anything to perfection, can no longer be a 
matter of question with respect to the drama, 
as wellas anything else. That we have 
now got, and the advantages coming from it, 
even after so short atrial, are wonderful. 
Tn conclusion, allow me to express a wish, 
that, in future, I shall not find your pages 
occupied with matter that is neither amus- 
ing nor useful, to the exclusion of that 
which is both. And also to observe that I, 
for one, am convinced that nothing will 
tend so much to render your pubiication ac- 
ceptable to all classes of readers, as giving 
extensive “ Provincial Intelligence.” 





CHIT-CHAT. 
Ipswicn.—During Passion Week Mr. 
Shelley delivered four lectures on Shaks- 
peare, accompanied with illustrative read- 
ings, at the Mechanics’ Institute, in this 
city, and, on Easter Monday, took his leave 
of the Ipswich boards, in the part of Ham- 
let, which he enacted for the benefit of Mr. 
C. Poole, the manager of the theatre. Mr. 
S. proceeded from this town to Nottingham, 
where he commenced an engagement on 

Wednesday last, the 15th current. 
We see by Simpson’s programme of his 
Easter and after-Kaster season, that he 
opened on Monday, with Miss Helen Faucit 





as his chief serious business attraction ; 
and that she is to be followed in due course 
by the Mathewses, Farren, Mr. and Miss 
Vandenhoff, Mr. Macready, and others of 
note. We give the respective names exactly 
in the order in which they are arranged by 
Mr. S., in his announcements in the different 
Liverpool papers. 

Our much respected friend and talented 
actor, Rayner, we hear is edittng the racing 
part of the “ Sporting Magazine.” 

On Monday last that old and deserving 
favourite of the public, Mr. Buckingham, 
took a benefit at the “Clown Tavern,” 
opposite Sadler’s Wells. The entertain- 
ments of the evening were serious, comic, 
and national vocal melodies, with an inter- 
spersion of recitations, all of which were 
well selected, and effectively executed. 
But the chef d’cuvre of the evening was by 
Buckingham himself; the inimitable imi- 
tations of that great imitator, when he gave 
his “ Imitations of London Actors,” elicited 
thunders of applause, which, we hope, will 
often be imitated for his benefit. We are 
pleased to say the arrangements of the 
worthy landlord (Mr. Rennis) were excel- 
lent, and that there was a considerable 
attendance of those interested in Mr. Buck- 
ingham’s welfare; an example we wouid 
recommend to others, in consequence of his 
long-suffering from severe illness, from 
which he has not yet recovered. We un- 
derstand he is to take a benefit at the 
Surrey Theatre, on Monday, 4th of May. 
Need we say more? 

Tue Risteys In BorpEAux. — These 
wonderful children and their clever father 
are now spreading their fame through the 
French provincial towns; they concluded a 
most successful engagement at the Grand 
Theatre, Bordeaux, the beginning of the 
present month, and have proceeded to 
Toulouse to fulfil a short engagement there. 
They are engaged at all the principal thea- 
tres in Italy, and will make their first pro- 
fessional tour in that country as soon as 
their present engagements in France have 
terminated. 

Tue New Trombone PLayer.—Signor 
Cioffi, the new trombone at the Italian 
Opera House, has passed many years in 
New Orleans. As an orchestral performer 
he is engaged with Lumley, and at the 
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Philharmonic he is, on his instrument, un- 
rivalled; but his real greatness is yet to be 
appreciated ; his solos.are only to be com- 
pared to those of Harper on the trumpet. 
A fantasia on the trombone seems an im- 
possibility. The musical connoisseur has 
only to listen to Cioffi, and confess it to be 
a delightful reality. We have no doubt 
that obligato parts will be written for this 
instrument. 

Herr Sraupicr will be unable to appear 
in London this season, owing, it is said, to 
his engagement at Vienna. 

Mitan.—M. Masset, formerly a tenor of 
some repute at the Opera Comique, has just 
made his debut at La Scala, in ‘ I) Bravo,” 
with moderate success. 

Beruin. — The Royal Opera here is 
crowded to overflowing to witness Cerito’s 
dancing; Tamburini has also made his 
debut with immense success. 

Ove Buu has beengiving his “ Polocca 
Guerriera” with much success in Paris. 


Dvustin.--Miss Birch, Signor Marras, 
and Mr. Machin have been singing at 
Dublin with great success. M. Sainton, 
the eminent violinist, has been performing 
concertos, &c. 





To Correspondents. 
Lrorotp.—Is thanked for his communica- 
tion. 
Guiover. — The “Wreck Ashore’? was 
produced at the Adelphi, in 1830. 


J. J.—Will please to accept our thanks for 
the ‘* Provincial Intelligence.” 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


: - 

R. BORTHWICK CHALLENGES 

the whole Medical Profession to pro- 

duce Testimonials equal to the following :—We, the 
uudersigned, having experienced the beneficial 
effects of Borthwick’s Gout ‘Tincture, most of us 
having used it for six or seven years, can recom- 
mend it to those who are afflicted with Gout, asa 
safe and speedy cure. This invaluable Medicine 
instantly relieves the pain, and removes the most 
severe attack in two or three days, carrying along 
with it the excellent quality of strengthening the 
constitution—a circumstance that is perhaps unpa- 
ralleled, and which merits the high encomium be- 
stowed upon it by Lord Francis Egerton, M.P. who 
bas said, in a letter to James Lock, Esq. M.P., that 
it is as great as any discovery in the annals of me- 
dicine, mercury and bark not excepted. And as we 
areanxious to extend the benefit of this medicine 
to the poor afflicted with this disease, knowing,as we 
do, the great i of it gst the more hum- 
ble classes, we fee) deeply impressed with the ne- 
cessity of the humane and wealthy joining us in 
the laudable undertaking whereby a fund might be 
raised to establish, upon a permanent footing, an 
Institution, so as our views may be carried into 








ect. , 
First Resolution proposed and unanimously 
agreed to—* That the sum of £1 1s. besubscribed, 


which will entitle each subscriber to Seven Tickets, 
fo be distributed to the it poor, afflicted 
with Gout, Rheumatism, and Sciatica. And that 
these Tickets-may be available immediately, it is 
proposed that Mr. Borthwick shall furnish the me 
dicine to those afflicted who are in possession of 
them, whereby many advantages in the meantime 
will be gained.” 

Second Resolution unanimously agreed to—“That 
Mr. Alexander Purvis, of No. 4, North Audley- 
Streer, be appointed Treasurer, and empowered to 
receive Subscriptions and Donations.” 

James Howarth, 4, High-street, Camden Town ; 
Alexander Puivis, 4, North Audley-street; Robert 
Mcynell, 2, Brooke-terrace, King’s-road, Chelsea; 
Thomas Fleetwood, 16, Cold Bath-square, Clerken- 
well; William Chapman, , Brook-street, Glouces- 
ter-road. Hyde Park Gardens; William Allen, Wine 
Merchant, 12, Homer’s-place, New-road; George 
Downs, Haberdasher’s-place, Hoxton New Town; 
John Garment, 2, Connanght-terrace, Kdgeware 
roap; John Tozer, 19, City-road; John Jones, 2, 
Hanway-street, Oxford-street; George Wallis. 89, 
Goswel!l-road ; James Nicholson, 58, St, Martin’s- 
lane: T. W. Bye. 25, Rathbone-place; J. Pezzey, 
51, Old street-road ; George Smith, Chelsea-square ; 
Robert Sibley, 4, Bloomfield street, Pimlico. 

To be had of Mr. Borthwick, 7, King’s row, Pen- 
tonville-hill, and of the wholesale agents, in bottles, 
2s. 9d. and 4s. 6d. each. 


NEW INVENTION, never before 
introduced to the public. -- CON- 
NOR’S KNIFE and FORK CLEANER, asimple 
and easy method, which entirely supersedes the 
use of board, brick-dust, or machinery. The com- 
position used cleans effectually, eradicates all stains, 
even acids and rust; it beautifies the steel and 
gives ita silvery hue. Persons who do not keep 
servants can now by this cleanly article, clean their 
own knives and forks. Of the greatest utility to 
stewards of steamers. hotel keepers, &c. In packets 
at 6d., Is., and 2s. The only depot, 3, Nag’s Head- 
court, Gracechurch-street. 


RELIEF TO THE EMBARRASSED, 
HERE are thousands of persons who 


have struggled long against the force 
of misfortunes, but few are aware that by a very 
recent Act, all small traders, owing debts not ex- 
ceeding £300; farmers, and all others owing to any 
amount, can be entirely raised from their difficul- 
ties at a small expense, and without imprisonment 
or bankruptcy. All such Mr. WATSON begs will 
apply tohim, at MOIRA CHAMBERS, 17, Iron- 
monger-lane, Cheapside, by letter or personally. 


RITING, WRITING, WRITING. 
—Defying all Competition. Mr. 
SMART continues to Reform the WRITING, how- 
ever bad, of Persons of any age; imparting, in 
Eight easy Lessons, a permanent and flowing style 
of Penmanship, distinguished alike by its elegance, 
freedom, and boldness of English charaeter.— 
Arithmetic, Book-keeping, Short-hand, &c. Apply 
at the Institution, 7, New-street, Covent-garden. 

‘* Under Mr. Smart, penmanship has been reduc- 
ed toascience, and the acquisition, therefore, of 
what is called a ‘‘ good hand,” rendered but “ the 
labour of an hour!”—Polytechnic Journal. 

P Reference to Mr. Roberts, 22, New-street, Covent 
arden. 
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